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CHAPTER X.
CONSTERNATION AT lOSK nOLIOW.

Graco Penroy waited anxiously tho return
of her messenger to Stonefleld. Tho night
passed without her coming, and Graco roso
early, littlo rested, so anxious was she to bo
once mora on good terms with her lover.

No alarm was felt until lato in tho fore-

noon, when Grace noticed Romeo standing
in the road near the stables whinnying to be
admitted.

Captain Starbright came sauntering up
the walk. Ho managed to pass most of his
time in or about Lone Hollow, but since the
coming of Lura Joyce ho had mado no ad-

vances in his suit for the band of Grace; in
consequence tho heiress was learning to re-

gard him with considerable less aversion
than formerly.

"Isn't that Romeo down yonder, Captain ?"
questioned Grace, who stood on the veranda
as the Captain camo up.

"It looks like Mad Lura's horse, surely,"
returned Captain Starbright, as ho glanced
toward the road. "I wonder where his

is!"
"She went to Stonefleld yesterday."
"And rode Romeo!"
"Yes."
Captain Starbright turned on his heel and

hurned at once to tho stable. If he expect-
ed to meet Lura Joyce he was mistaken.
Romeo stood by tho road gato whinneylng
to bo admitted. Tho Captain led tho horse
to his stall. Ho noticed that tho horso was
saddled.Jundho wondered at the

of tho animal's mistress.
" You did not see Lura!"
Grace Pcnroy's face was white as she put

tho question to the Captain on his return.
" I did not."
He twisted his cane and looked thought-

ful, and perhaps a trifle uneasy.
" The horse was saddled!"
"Yes."
" Then something has happened to Lura,"

cried Grace, in a distracted voice.
" Don't borrow trouble"
" But Romeo is vicious, and I have al-

ways feared that ho would be tho death of
Lura. I am sure something terrible has
happened," persisted Grace. "Go at once,
Captain Starbright, and look for her. Sum-

mon the servants and move quickly. XL any
thing has happened I shall never forgive
myself," and Grace wrung her hands and
looked distressed indeed.

A vague suspicion entered tho mind of
Captain Starbright as ho turned away to
obey the orders of tho mistress of Lono
Hollow.

"If something has happened, it will bo a
glad day for me," mu3cd the Captain, a
faint smile lifting the wings of his tawny
mustache.

He hastened to tho stable, saddled one of
his grays and was soon galloping swiftly
away in the direction of Stonefleld.

No one had met or seen tho girl, and when
the Captain returned to Lone Hollow lato in
the day he brought no news of the missing
girl.

The servants scoured the vicinity without
success. Old Mr. Vandiblo was worked up
to fever heat, while his granddaughter was
nearly crushed with grief. k" I know something terrible has hap-

pened," declared poor Grace, again and
again.

" Confound it, what business had Lura
to go away, I"d like to know! I think a girl
of her age ought to know something. The
idea of riding a vicious horseunaccompanied
over that lonely road, with tramps and
wild animals thick as fleas on a.dog, is pre-

sumptuous, yes, presumptuous, I say."
Then the old man would bring his cano

down with a tremendous thump that would
make things jingle.

"Grandpa, don't," pleaded Grace. "It
was all my fault. I sent Cousin Lura."

"You sent her ! For what, I'd like to
know ! The idea yes. tho idea I say, ofa
girl trapesing off just at night after s

not worth a sixpence. If tho girl's
dead, her neck broke frcm her folly and
yours, Graco Penroy, I reckon the lesson '11

ica mighty useful one for both of you; yes,
for both of you hity-tit- y girls, say."

Then the old man stamped up and down
the porch, thumping his cano after every
other word in a way that, on another occa-

sion, would liavo been laughable in the ex-

treme.
The shades of night came with jo news

of tho missing Lura. Captain Starbright
felt like congratulating himself. If m ac-

cident had happened it would provo a
lucky circumstance for him.

He had been only too anxious 10 have the
determined e out of his path, that
he might have n.. object in tho way of the
full accomplishment of his schemes. He
hoped that she had really met with an acci-

dent that would prevent further interfer-
ence on her part.

" Oh, Capiain, what shall, what can we
do!" moaned Grace, appealing to Captain
Starbright in a way that almost touched his
hardened heart.

"We can only hope for the best," he re-

turned.
"Dojxu thmk wo have any reason to

hope!"
He saw that sho was anxious for him to

speak words of cheer, and so he would not
disappoint her, for the Captain was ex-
tremely anxious to gain tho good will of tho
heiress who had once snubbed him for his
hasty familiarity.

"I think we have good ground for hope,
Grace,"' he said, in a reassuring tone.
"Really, I haven't the least idea that any
thing serious has befallen your cousin. I
have known tho young lady for somo time
and can assure you that, though reckless
and she is abundantly able to
take care of herself."

"Then how do you account for her not re-
turning home! "

"I do not pretend to account for it," he
answered "What was tho errand that
took her to Stonefleld!"

Ho regarded Miss Penroy keenly as he
put the question.

"A little affair of our own."
"Which does not concern me, eh! " re-

torted the Captain, with a low laugh.
Grace passed into the bouse without

speaking asain. Tho Captain muttcied
something not exactly polito uuder his
breath, and then turned away. It was now
almost dark. As Captain Starbright ap-
proached the gate a stout form rose up and
confronted him

"Hat it is ono of the twins," ejaculated
the Captain, feeling annoyed at tho sudden
appearance of ouu ho cared not to sec.

"It's me, fur a fact," grunted tho man in
a surly tone. " I reckoned you'd be over
afore this, Cap'n. I got impatient, as did
maw and Bill, so hero I be."

"What brings you here!" demanded ths
Captain, leaning against the fence, regard-
ing the man with a frown.

" Whatdoyes'pose! I thought you might
guess. Hain't seen tho gal"

"Ha! then it is your hand that has been
in this work. I feared so."

" You wanted it done."
"True."
Bending forward, Captain Starbright

whispered huskily:
- Go down the road into the hollow. We

must not bo seen together. I will join you
immediately."

Tho man hesitated a moment, then turned
and shuffled swiftly away.

CHAPTER XL
nr tbk ooxen.

Glancing toward tho housoand seeing no
ono watching, Captain Starbright passed
throueh tho trato and walked with deliberate

r step down tho incline to the foot of tho
mound on which stood tho vanaiDio man-

sion. Here ho found his man waiting in tho
shadow of somo trees.

Tho Captain led tho way into somo under-
growth until completely hidden from the
road, then ho came to a pause and faced his
evil companion.

"Well, what have you to tell, Hank !"

"Tho gal's, did for."
"Explain yourself."
In a few words the villain told how ho

and his twin brother had waylaid and mur-
dered dauntless Lura Joyce,

Tho Captain listened without a musclo of
his countenanco moving or exhibiting the
least emotion.

"How camo tho girl in thatoutof-tho-wa- y

place!"
"Sho heard 'twasa short cut, I presume."
"Do "you know this to bo a fact!"
"No."
"Didn't you or Bill entice her from tho

main road!"
"Wo didn't Til swear to that, Cap'n."
"Vcrv well. It seems that tho girl camo

to her death by accident. This is as it
should be. I will accompany you to the
spot and view the body. If all is as you
have told it there will bo something
further."

"Hard money!"
"Yes, hard money."
"Good."
A chuckle fell from tho ruffian's lips.

Then, without more words, tho two walked
to the road. Darkness had fallen, and tho
twain wcro not likely to be recognized even
should they chance to meet any one. Soon
they gamed the path that led to Mother
Cabcra's cabin. Down this tho twain
hurried, and in a little time they stood be-

fore the hut itself.
"Tho body is inside, I suppose!"
"Nix," answered tho man.
"Whero then!"
"Bill nor mo hain't tcched it senso wo

dropped her down yonder onto them rocks.
I wouldn't do it. Ef you want to seo tho
corpso it's your privilege, I s'pose."

Even tho calloused heart of tho Captain
gave an unwonted throb at this. Tho
thought that the slender body of their vic-

tim lay exposed under tho cliff for many
hours was unpleasant.

"A lantern, quick,' ' ordered Captain t.

"I will investigate. Tho poor child
must have a Christian burial in any event
It is awful leaving her thcro all this time."

"We couldn't help it, Cap'n. Wo expected
you sooner. Gittin' tired ofwaitcnl went
for ye," answered the Captain's tool, apol-

ogetically.
Then he entered the house, returning soon,

bearing a lantern in his hand.
"Bill wouldn't come, so I spect I'll hev

tor pilot ye to the place."
"Very good. Lead tho way."
And then the two men set off down the

path toward tho scene of tho lato accident
It order to gain tho foot of the perpendic-

ular hill it was necessary to begin tho de-

scent somo distanco from tho spot whero
Lura Joyco had been hurled into tho rocky
gulch.

After a scramble among bushes and
along dangerous places whero tho loose
pebbles threatened to precipitate them into
eternity, the two men gained the foot of
tho declivity and stood in a damp atmos-
phere at tho bottom of the gulch. .

"Now, then, how far is it!"
This from tho panting Captain.
"About twenty rods, I reckon."
"Lead on, quickly 1" returned Starbright,

in an impatient voice.
Tbc dampness and gloom did not agree

with him, and he was anxious to havo his
unenviable mission overwith at tho earliest
possible moment Thero seemed something
uncanny in tho surroundings, and for tho
first time a feeling akin to fear crept over
tho Captain.

Hank Cabera moved forward, swinging
his lantern before him. The walking was
comparatively easy, and soon tho lantern-beare- r

camo to a halt
"Well!" demanded Starbright
"We're here. Cap'n."
The Captain fclta rising in his throat but

ho swallowed it with a gulp and peered for-

ward over a rock as his companion flashed
tho rays of his lantern forward.

Ho thought to look upon the mangled
remains of the fair girl ho had once sought
in marriage, and it is littlo wonder that the
Captain was a triflo nervous under tho cir-

cumstances.
"I see no ono 1" uttered Starbright, after

a hosty survey.
Hank Cabera uttered an imprecation and

eagerly scanned tho rocky ground.
"The gal hain't here, for a fact" he mut-

tered at longth. "I s'pect tho wild animals
has carried her off."

" That is absolute nonsense."
"Eh? Why is it?"
"If such wcro tho case somo traces

would be left behind. I seo nono hero.
Your lie won't go down, Henry Cabera."

"It's traces you seek, eh! What do you
call this!" and tho man with tho lantern
held up a bit of gray cloth that had evident-
ly been torn loose by a jagged point of
rock.

Tho Captain at onco felt tho delicate text-
ure, and decided that it was a piece from a
woman's dress, and closely resembled ono
that ho had seen worn by Lura Joyce.

"Jest look down here, pardncr."
Hank Cabera was bending closely over

the stones at the foot of the steep declivity,
one huge, grimy finger pointing at the
ground. The Captain saw and shuddered.

Here, under the man's finger, bad been a
pool of blood which was now coagulated. It
was a horrid reminder of tho awful tragedy
the solemn rocks and trees had witnessed
but twenty-fou- r hours earlier.

The Captain shuddered and drew back.
"What d'ye think now, pardncr'"
Cabera regarded Captain Starbright with

a curd line; grin.
"It looks as though somebody had fallen

here, surely," admitted tho Captain, "but I
must seo tho body before I will be convinced
that a sure thing was made of tho work."

'Do ye imagine a gal could fall sixty foot
onter them rocks an' not be killed, mister!"

"It doesn't seem possible," admitted Star-brig-

"but how am I to know that you are
notdeceivingme! Somo one seems to have
fallen on these rocks, but it may bo another
than Lura Joyce. I demand to seo tho body
before any thing further is done."

"Wal, I'll do my best"
Then tho man began a search which re-

sulted in failure.
"Somcthm's carried the dead gal away,

that s sartin," muttered Hank. "I can't
seo through it no more than you kin."

"Let me take your lantern a moment,
Hank."

Tho forester turned tho desired article
over to Captain Starbright, and he pro-
ceeded to make an examination on his own
account He was not long in making dis-

coveries that satisfied him. A strand of
curling red brown hair was pressed under a
bush near tho base of tho rock, and half
concealed in leaves lay a

d penknife that he knew to be
the property of tho venturesome Miss
Joyce from the fact that it had been a pres-
ent from him in the days gono by. Here
was proof then that Lura Joyco had been
hurled to the bottom of tho gulch, and this
being true, the Captain was satisfied that
the girl was dead. He was puzzled at the
disappearance of the body, however.

Securing tho twin evidences of tho awful
crime Captain Starbright returned to bis
brutal companion, and signified his readi-
ness to return to the ground above.

" Wal, what did ye find, Cap'nl"
"Nothing of importance."
" Do ye think I'm lyin' about the gal!"
Hank Cabera refused to move until this

question was answered. He confronted

Captain Starbright with an ominous scowl
on his shaggy face.

"No. I am satisfied that you have told
only tho truth, Hank."

A grunt answered the Captain's words,
and then Hank Cabera began moving for-

ward on tho return. Just as they were on
tho point of. beginning the ascent at the
point where they had entered tho gulch,
both camo to a stand, petrified into living
statues for the time.

A scream so wild, weird and awful rent
the air as to curdle tho blood in tho veins of
tho gulch trespassers.

" My soul I what was that!"
Captain Starbright drew a concealed

pistol and glared about him without reply.
A pair of gleaming eyeballs peered at the
twain from tho darkness. They seemed
like demon eyes, and for tho moment tho
Captain was too stupefied to tiro.

Again tho awful cry woko tho echoes,
and then tho Captain raised his revolver
and sent a bullet hurtling through tho air.

A yell followed, then a crash and two
men stood in darkness.

Tho lantern had been swept in fragments
from the hand of Cabera. Black darkness
everywhere. Tho gleaming eyes had dis-

appeared and a solemn stillness reigned.
This was oven more impressivo than tho

pandemonium of sound had been. Hank
Cabera clung to tho arm of Captain Star-brig-

and cried in a husky whisper:
"Tho" gulch is ha'nted! I've heerd it be-

fore. Let's git"
No good could como of their remaining, so

tho Captain, who was himself deeply
startled, seconded his companion's sugges-
tion by immediately moving from tho spot

Tho twain weronot as long going up as
coming down, and both were extremely
glad when the welcome light from tho
window of Mother Cabera's cabin gleamed
in their eyes. The brave Captain actually
staggered with weakness as be crossed tho
threshold.

CHAPTER Xn.
A THANKLESS CHILD.

"An' so you chaps has been in the gulch
looking for tho body of that spitflro gah"

Mother Cabera gave vent to a peculiar
grating laugh that sounded harshly in tho
ears of Captain Starbright

That is tho truth, Mrs. Cabera," as-

sured tho Captain. "Your son Hank tells
mo that a terrible accident happened, re-

sulting in the death of my esteemed friend,
Miss Joyce. The whole country is aroused,
and it is highly necessary that the truth bo
known. Miss Penroy and her grandfather
are nearly distracted with grief. Sinco we
did not find tho body I am not sure that
Lura Joyco is dead."

" You would like to know that sho is! "
Captain Starbright cast a quick glance at

tho second twin, who lounged on the floor
near, with a pipo between his red jaws, and
said:

"On tho contrary, I should bo glad to
know that sho is alive. It grieves mo sorely
to think harm has coma to ono who was my
friend."

"Tho spitfire gal was your friend? "
Tho beady eyes of tho hag pierced him

lilto twin dirks.
"The best friend I had in tho world," as-

serted Captain Starbright, with apparent
fecline.

Ho hud confided only in tho hag, and was
not yet ready to place himself at the mercy
of tho two rufllaus who were supposed to
bo the sons of Mother Cabera. Ho had
evinced too much feeling in tho presence of
Hank, ho feared, and resolved to bo more
careful in tho future. ,

After a moment of silence Mother Cabera
stepped to tho Captain's sido and touched
his arm

" Como with me, Captain," sho whispered
in his car. Then sho crossed to ono corner
of the room and slipped asido a mat re-
vealing a trap-doo-

Seizing a candle that stood near sho lifted
the trap and stepped through the apcrturo
thus exposed.

Was thero danger in following!
Captain Starbright was not ready to trust

these people fully. Ho knew that his life
would not bo worth a picayune should tho
inmates of tho gulch cabin deem it money
in pocket to take it Ho had gono too far
now to recede, however, and so. making
sure of his weapon, ho followed tho hag to
tho cellar below.

As the trap closed abovo them Mother
Cabera said:

"I knew you was embarrassed up thoro
afore tho boys, so I thought I would bring
you hero where you could speak freely."

Sho flashed tho blaze of her candlo about
the room, a small, square apartment, with
but the damp earth for a floor. Somo boxes
and barrels stood about, and on one of tho
former Mother Cabera seated her gaunt
form.

"I s'pose you was expectin' this accident
a littlo sooner!"

"No. I had nearly forgotten about it it
was an accident, then!"

"It looks that way. "
"It is very sad. I am sorry that the body

was taken away. Thero seems to bo somo
mystery about it"

A low chuckle answered him.
"It's plain's the nose on yer face, Captain

Starbright"
"What do you mean!"
"I attended to tho body. I was down

while the boys was away and fetched tho
poor gal up an' planted her here."

The hideous hag indicated with a tap of her
foot the center of tho room, which seemed
a littlo higher than the surrounding ground.

"Good heavens Do you mean that Lura
Joyce's dead body lies here under our very
feet!" cried the Captain, bis faco white and
ghastly in tho dim light

"That's it exactly. Hold the candlo a
minnit and I'll show ye proof."

Mother Cabera thrust tho candlo into his
hand and going to tho sido of tho room lift- -
rA fi en ifn flint. lniTinil fifro'nct. thft stnnrs
and began digging ia the center of the eel-- I

1st.
"No, no; thatwill do," cried tho Captain,

a clammy sweat oozing out on his face as
the spado struck something beneath tho
surface with a thud that was sickening.

'"Bo you satisfied? It won't take me
mor'n a minnhV- -"

"No, I want no further proof," groaned
the wicked Captain. "I am assured that
poor Lura Joyce is dead. Let us go up."

"Hero is more proof, if you need it,"
chuckled the hag, at tho samo timo produc
ing a soiled envelope, and thrusting it to-

ward the Captain. "I'm opinioned that tho
gal was this fur the heiress at
Lone Hollow "

It proved to bo the letter that Lura Joyce
lost, and had doubtless been stolen by tho
hag while telling tho girl's fortuno on tho
previous day.

Captain Starbright read tho letter with
its affectionate words for the Stonefleld me-
chanic, and felt his muscles harden, his
feelings congeal with rage,

" 1 will keep this," ho said.
" If you pay for it, you may."
The hag held out a bony hand. He thrust

the candle back in her hand and drew forth
a wallet, counting out several bank notes.
These he handed over to bis companion.

" That is the first installment," he said, in
a low tone.

" When does the next come!"
"When I am master of tho Vandible

millions. No one stands in my way now,
and before the snows of Christmas whiten
tho ground I will bo master of Lone Hollow
and its outlying lands."

Mother Cabera secreted the money, then
turned to retrace her steps to the room
above. Evidently she was thus far satisfied
with the situation.

One moment"
The hand of Captain Starbright detained

tho hag.
"You must keep this affair wholly to

yourself, not even whispering my part in it
to your sons."

" I ain't a fool. Captain."
This seemed sufficient answer, and the

two repaired to the room above. After a
few more words with bis friends, Captain
Starbright left the cabin and turned hii
steps once more toward Lone Hollow,

10 H gOHXURTO.

AMERICA FOR ALL.

Or. Talmase on the Greatness of
Our Republic

This Country Welcomes All Good Men-- No

Foreign Convicts or Anarchist
Wanted Good Result From the

Union of Races Predicted.

In a late sermon at Brooklyn on the sub-

ject ''Shall America be Reserved for
Americans?" Rev. T. Da Witt Tnlmago
took his text from Acts xviu 2G: "And
hath made of one blood all nations." He
said:

That is, if for some reason general phle-
botomy were ordered and standing in a row
were an American, an Englishmau, a
Scotchman and an Irishman, a French-
man, a German, a Norwegian, an Ice-

lander, a Spaniard, an Italian, a Russian
and representatives of nil other nationali-
ties bared their right arm and a lancet
were struck into it the blood let outwould
have the same characteristics, for it would
be red, complex, flbrine, globulino, chlorine
and containing sulphuric acid, potassium,
phosphate of magnesia and so on, and
Harvey and Sir Astley Cooper and Rich-

ardson and Z mmerman and Brown-Sequa-

and all the scientific doctors, allo-
pathic, homeopathic, hydropathic and
eclectic, would agree with Paul, as stand-
ing on Mars hill. Ills pulpit a ridge of
limestone rock fi ty feet high and
among theproudest and most occlusive an
undemocratic people of tho earth, he
cra3hed into all their prejudices by de-

claring in the words of my text that God
had made "of ono blood all nations." Tho
countenance of the five races of the human
family may be different as a result of
dim ite or education or habits, aud the
Malay will have tho projecting jaw nnd
the Caucasian tho oval face and small
mouth and the Etbopian tho retreating
forehead and large lip and the Mongolian
the flit face of olive hue aud the Ameri-
can Indian the copper-colore- d complexion,
but the blood is the same, and indicates
that they nil had one origin and that
Adam and Eve were tboir ancestor aud
ancestress.

I think God built this American con-

tinent and organized this United States
Republic to demonstrate the stupendous
idea of the text A man in Persia will al-

ways remain a Persian, a man in Switzer-
land will always remain a Sw lit, a man
in Austria will always remain an Aus-

trian, but all foreign nationalities coniiug
to America were intended to bo Ameri-
cans. This land is the chemical labora-
tory where foieign bloods are to be inextri-
cably mixed up and race prejudices and
race antipathies are to perish, and this
sermon is an axe by which I hope to help
kill them. It is not hard for ono to preach
such a sermon, because, although my an-

cestors camo to this country about two
hundred and fif y years ago, somo of them
camo from Wales nnd somo fioin Scotland
and soran Inan Holland nnd some from
other laud-- , a 9d I am auiixiure of no many
nationalities xnat 1 feel at home with peo-

ple fioni under every sky and have a right
to call them blood relations. There are
madcaps nnd patriotic lunatics in this
country who nro ever and anon crying
out, "America for Americans." Down
kwith tho Germans! Down with the Irish!
Down with tho Jews! Down with tho
Chinese! are in some directions the popu-
lar ciie-- , all of which vociferiitions I
would drown out by the full organ of my
text, wh'.lol pull out the stops nnd put
my foot on the pedal that will open the
loudest pipes, and run my fingers over all
the four banks of ivory keys, playing tho
chant ' God hath made of ono blood all
nations."

There nro not five men in this nudience,
not live tnon in any nudience in
America except it bo on an Indian reser-
vation, who wero not descended from for-

eigners if you go fur enough back. Tho
only nntie Americans nio the Modocs,
the Shawnees, the Chippowas, tho Chero-kee- s,

the Chicknsaws, tho Seiuiiinles and
such like. If the principle America only
for Americans be carried out, then you
and I have no right to ue here and we bad
better charter all the steamers aud clippers
and and yachts and sloops
and get out of this country as quick as
possible. The Pilgrim lathers were all
immigrants thelluguonotsall immigrants.
Tho ciadle of most every one of our fam-

ilies was rocked on tho banks of the Clyde
or the Rhine or the Shannon or the Seino
or the Tiber. Had the watchword "Am-
erica for Americans" been nn early and
successful cry, where now stand our cities
would have stood Indian wigwams and
canoes instead of steamers would
have tracked tho Hudson and
! ho Connecticut; and instead of
the Mississippi being the main artery of
the continent it would havo been only n
trough for deer and antetopo nnd wild
pigeon to drink out of. What makes the
cry of "America for Americans" the more
absurd and the more inhuman is that some
in this country who themselves arrived
hero in their boyhood or only one or two
generations back are joining the cry.
Escaped from foreign despotism them-
selves they say, "Shut the door of escape
for others." Getting themselves on our
shores in a lifeboat from the shipwreck,
saying, "Haul the boat on tho beach and
let the rest of the passengers go to the bot-

tom!" Men who have yet on them a
Scotch or German or English or Irish
brogne crying out, "America for Ameri-
can- !" What if the the native inhabitants
of Heaven I mean the angels, the cherub-
im, the sornphim born there should
stand in the gate and when they see us
coming up at the last should say, Go
back ! Heaven for the Heavenians I"

Of course we do not allow foreign na-

tions to make this country a convict col-

ony. Wo would have a wall built as high
as Heaven and as deep as heli against
foreign thieves, pickpockets and anar-
chists. We would not let them w ipe their
feet on tho mat of the outside door of
Castle Garden. If England or Russia or
Germany or France send here their des-

peradoes to get clear of them, we would
have these desperadoes sent back in chains
to the places where they came Irom. We
will not havo America become the dump-
ing place for foreign vagaboudism. But
you build up a wall at the Narrows before
New York harbor, or at the Golden Gate
before San Francisco, and forbid the com-
ing of the industrious and hard working
and honest population of other lands who
want to breath the air of our free insti-
tutions and get opportunity for better
livelihood and it is only a question of time
when God will tumble that wall flat on our
own heads with the red hot thunderbolts of
omnipotent indignation. You are a father
and you have five children. The parlor is
the best room in your house. Your son
Philip says to the other four children,
"Now, John, you live in the small room in
the end of the hall aud stay there; George,
you live in the garret and stay thero;
Mfiry, you live in the cellar and stay
there; Fanny, you live in the kitchen and
stay there. I, Philip, will take the parlor.
It suits me exactly. I like the pictures on
the wall. I like tho lambrequins at the
windows. I like the Axminster on the
floor. Now, I, Philip, propose to occupy
this parlor and command you to stay out.
The parlor only for fhilippians." You,
ths father, hear of this argument and
what will you do? You will get red in the
face and say, "John, come out of that
small room at the end of the hall; George,
come down out of the garret; Mary, come
up from the cellar; Fanny, come in out of
the kitchen, and go into the parloror any-
where you choosa; and Philip, for your
greediness and unbrotherly behavior, I
put you for two hours in the dark closet
under the stairs." God is the Father of
the human race. He has at least five
sons, a North American, a South

American, a European, an Asiatic
and an African. The North American
sniffs the breeze and he says to his four
brothers and sisters: "Let the South
American stay in South America, let the
European stay in Europe, let the Asiatic
stay in Asia, let the African stay in
Africa; but America is forme. I think it
is the parlor of the whole earth. I like its
carpets of grass and its upholstery of the
front window, namely the American sun-

rise, and the upholstery of the back win-

dow, namely the American sunset Now
I want you all to stay out and keep to
your places."

I am sure tho Father of the whole human
raco would hear of it and chastisement
would come and, whether by earthquake
or flood or drought or heaven darkening
swarm of locust and grasshopper or de-

stroying angel of pestilence, God would
rebuke our selfishness as a Nation and say
to the four winds of heaven: 'This
world is my house and the North Ameri-
can is no more my child than is the South
American and the European and the
Asiatic and fie African. And I built this
world for all the children, and the parlor
Is theirs and all is theirs.." For, let me
say, whether wo will or not, the popula-
tion of othor lands will come here. There
are harbors all the way from Baffin's
bny to Galveston, and if you shut
fifty gates there will be other gates un-
guarded. And if you forbid foreigners
from coming on the steamers they will take
sailing vossels. And if you forbid them
coming on sailing vessels they will come
in boats. And if you will not let them
come in boats they will come on rafts.
And if you will not allow wharfago to the
raft they will leave it outside Sandy Hook
and swim for free America. Stop them?
You might as well pass a law forbidding a
swarm of bees from lighting on the clover
top or passing a law forbidding the tides
of the Atlantic to rise when the moon puts
under it silver grappling books, or a law
that the noonday sun should not irradiate
the atmosphere. Thoy have come. They
are coining now. Thoy will come. And
if I had a voice loud enough to be heard
across the soas I would put it to tho utmost
tension and cry, let them cornel You
stingy, selfish, shriveled up, blasted souls
who sit beforo your silver dinner plate
piled up with breast of roast turkey in-

carnadined with cranberry, your fork full
and your mouth full and cramming down
the superabundance till your digestive
organs are terrorized, let the millions of
your follow men have at least the wishing
bone.

But somo of this cry, America for Amer-
icans, may arise from an honest fear lest
this land be overcrowded. Such persons
had better take tho Northern Pacific or
Union Pacific or Southern Pacific or At-
lantic & Charlotte air line or Texas &
Santa Fe, and go a long journey and find
out that no more than a tenth part of this
continent is fully cultivated. If a man
with 100 acres of land should put all his
cultivation on ono aero he would bs culti-
vating a larger ratio of his farm than our
Nation is now occupying of the National
farm. Pour the whole human race, Europe,
Asia, Africa and all the islands of the sea,
into America nnd thero would bo room to
spare. All the Rocky mountain barren-esse- s

and all the othor American deserts
are to bo fertilized, and as Salt Lake City
nnd much of Utah onco yielded not a blado
of grass now by artificial irrigation have
bscomo gardens, so a large part of this
continent that now is too poor to grow
even a mullein stalk or a Canada thistle,
will, through artificial irrigation, like an
Illinois prairie wave with wheat or
like a Wisconsin farm rustlo with
corn tassels. Besidos that, after
porhnp' a century or two more, when
this continent is quite well occupied, the
tides of immigration wilt then turn the
other way. Politics and governmental
affairs being corrected on the other side
of tho waters, Ireland turned into a gar-
den will invito back another generation of
Irishmen, nnd the wide wastes of Russia
brought from under despotism will with
her own green fields invito back another
goneration of Russians. And there will
be hundreds of thousands of Americans
every year settling on other continents.
And after a number of centuries, all the
earth full and crowded, what then? Well,
at that time soma night a panther meteor
wandering through the heavens will put
its paw on our world and stop it, and

panther tooth into the neck of its
mountain range will shako it lifeless as a
rat terrier a rat So I have no more fear
of America being overcrowded than the
porpoises in the Atlantic ocean will be-
come so numerous as to stop shipping.

It is through mighty addition of foreign
population to our native population that I
think God is going to fill this land with a
race of people 95 per cent superior to any
thing the world has ever seen. Inter-
marriage of families and intermarriage of
nations is depressing and crippling. Mar-

riage outside of one's own nationauty and
with another style of nationality is a
might gain. What makes the Scotch-Iris- h

second to no pedigree for brain and
stamina of character, so that blood goes
right up to Supremo Court bjnch and to
the front rank of jm isprudece and mer-
chandise and art? Because nothing un-

der Heaven can be more unlike than a
Scotchman and an Irishman and the de-

scendants of these two cofljoined,nation-alitie- s,

unless rum flings them, go right to
the tip top in every thing. All national-
ities coming to this land the opposites will
all tho whilo be affianced, and Fiench and
German will unite and that will stop all
the quarrel between them, and one child
they will call Alsace and the other Lor-

raine. And hoc blooded Spaniard will
unite with cold blooded Polunder and
romantic Italian with matter of fact
Norwegian, and a hundred and fifty
years from now the raco occup ing this
land will be in stature, in purity of com-

plexion, in liquidity of eye, in gracefulness
of poise, in dome like brow, in taste, in
intelligence and in morals so far ahead of
any thing now known on either side the
seas that this last quarter of the nine-

teenth century will seem to them like the
dark ages. O, then, how they will legis-

late and bargain and pray and preach and
govern! This is the land where by the
mingling of the races the race prejudice
is to get its death blow. How Heaven
feels about it may we conclude from the
fact that Christ, the Jew, and descended
from a Jewess, nevertheless provided a
religion for all races, and t at Paul,
though a Jew, became the chief apostle
of the Gentiles, and thatrecentiy Gol has
allowed to burst in splendor upon the at-

tention of the world Hirscb. the Jew, who
after giving $10,000,000 to Christian
churches and hospitals, has called a com-

mittee of nations and furnished th m with
$10,003,10.) for schools to elevate his race in
France and Russia and Germany to higher
intelligence and abolish, as he says, the
prejudices agniust their race. These $,-00- 0

0;0, not given in a last will and lesta-m?i- it

and nt a time when a man must
leave bis money anyhow, but at fifty-fiv- e

years of ape nnd in good health, utterly
eclipsing all benevolence since the world
was created.

I must confess there was a time when I
entertained race prejudice, but thanks to
God, that prejudice has gone, and if I sat
in church and on the other side of me
there was a black man and on the other
sido of me there was an Indian and be
fore me was a Chinaman and behind me a
Turk, 1 would be as happy as 1 am now
standing in the presence of this brilliant
audience, and I am as happy now as I can
be and live. The sooner we get this
corpse of race prejudice buried, the
healthier will be our American atmos-
phere. Let each one fetch a spade and let
us dig its grave clear on down deeper and
deeper till we get as far dow-- i as the cen-

ter of the earth and half way to China,
but no further leit it poison those living
on the other aide of tbe earth Then into
this grave let down tbe accursed carcass
of race prejudice and throw on it all the

mean things that have over been said and
written between Jew and Gentile, between
Turk and Russian, between English and
French, between Mongolian and

between black and white, and
put up over that grave for tombstone some
scorched and jagged chunk of scoria? spit
out by somo volcanic eruption and chisel
on it for epitaph: "Here lies the carcass
of one who cursed the world. Aged, near
six thousand years. Departed this lifa
for the perdition from whence it came.
No peace to its ashes 1"

Now, in view of this subject, I havo two
point blank words to utter, one suggest-
ing what foreigners ought to do for us,
tho other what we ought to do for foreign-
ers. First to foreigners. Lay aside all
apologetic air and realize you have as
much right as any man who was not only
himself born here, but his father and his
grandfather and greatgrandfather before
him. Are you an Englishman? Though
during tbe Revolutionary war your fathers
treated our fathers roughly, England has
more than atoned for that by giving to
this country at least two denominations
of Christians, tbe Church of England and
the Methodist Church. Witness the mag-

nificent liturgy of the one and the Wes
leyan hallelujahs of the other. And who
shall over pay England for what Shakes-
peare and John Milton and Wordsworth
and a thousand othor authors have done
for America? Are you a Scotchman?
Thanks for John Knox's Presbyterianism;
the balance wheel of all other denomina-
tions. And how shall Americans ever pay
your native land for what Thomas Chal-

mers and Macintosh and Robert Burns
and Christopher North and Robert

and Chandlish and Guthrie havo
done for Americans?

Are you a Frenchman? We can not for-
get your Lafayette, who in the most des-
perate time of our American revolution,
New York surrendered and our armies fly-
ing in retreat, espoused our cause and at
Brandy wine and Monmouth and York-tow- n

put all America under eternal obliga-
tion. And we can not forget coming to
the rescue of our fathers Rocbambeau and
bis French fleet with 0,000 armed men.
Are you a German? We have not forgot-
ten the eleven wounds through which
your Baron De Knlb poured out his life
blood at the bead of the Maryland and
Delaware troops in the disastrous battla
at Camden, and after we have named our
streets and our cities and our counties
after bim we have not paid a tithe of what
we owe Germany for his valor and

And what about Martin Luther,
the giant German who made way for re-

ligious liberty for all lands and ages? Are
you a Polander? How can we forget your
brilliant Count PulaBki, whose buues were
laid in Savannah river after a mortal
wound gotten while in the stir-
rups of one of the fiercest cavalry
charges of the American revolution? Bat
with no timo to particularize I say: "All
hail to the men and women' of other lands
who come here with honest purpose!" Re-

nounce all obligation to foreign despo s.
Tako the oath of American allegiance.
Get out naturalization papers. Don't talk
against our institutions, for tbe fact that
you came hero and stay shows that you
like ours better than any othor. If you
don't like them there are many steamers
going out of our ports almost every day,
and the fare is cheap, and, lest you should
bo detained for parting civilities. Ibid you
good by now. But if ou like it here then
I charge you at the ballot box, in legisla-
tive hall, in churches and everywhere be
out and out Americans. Do not try to es-

tablish here tbe loose foreign Sabbaths or
transcendentalism spun into a religion of
mush and moonshine, or foreign libertin-
ism, or that condensation of all thievery,
scoundrelism. lust, murder and perdition,
which in Russia is called nihilism and in
France callod communism and in America
called anarchism. Unite with us in mak-

ing by the grace of God the 15,000,000

square miles on both sides the Istb-.nu- of
Punama tho paradise of virtuo a.id re-

ligion
My other word suggests what Americans

ought to do for foreigners. By nil possible
means explain to them our institutions.
Coming here, the vast majority of them
know about as much concerningRepublic-n- n

or Democratic form of government as
you in the United States know about the
politics of Denmark or France or Italy
or Switzerland, namely, nothing. Ex-
plain to them that liberty in this country
means liberty to do right but not liberty
to do wrong. Never in their presence say
any tiling against their nntive land, for no
matter how much they may have been op-

pressed there, in that native land tnero
are sacred places, cabins or mansions
around whose doors they played, and per-

haps there is somewhere a grave into
which ilny would like, when life's toils
are over, to be let down, for it is mother's
gravo and it would be liko going again
into the loving arms that first he d them
and against the bosom that pillowed them.
My! my! how low down a man must have
descended to have no regard for the place
where his cradle was rocked. Don't mock
their brogue or their stumbling attempts
at the hardest of all languages to learn,
namely, the English language. I warrant
that they speak English as wod as you
could ta k bcandiuavian. Treat them in
America as you would like to be troated if
for the sake of your honest principles or a
better livelihood for yourse.f or your
family you I ad moved under the
shadow ot Jungfrau, or the Rigi, or the
Giant's Causeway, or the Bohemian
Forest or the Franconian Jura. If they
get homesick, as some of them are, sug-

gest to them that God is as near to help
them here us He was near them before
they crossed the Atlantic, and that the
soul's final flight is less than a second
whether from tbe beach of the Caspian
sea or tho banks of Lake Erie. Evangel-
ize their adults through the churches and
their children through the schools and
let home missions and tract societies and
tbe Bible translated in all the languages
of these foreign people have full swing.

Rejoice ps Christian patriots that in-

stead 0. being an element of weakness the
foreign people thoroughly evangeliz-- d

will be our mightiest defense against all
the world. Tne Congress of the United
States lecently ordered built new forts
all up and down our American coasts,
and a new navy is about to be projjeted.
But lot me say that ;3 .0.tOJ.OiW expended
in coast defense will not be 4o mighty as a
vast loreign population living in America.
With hundreds of thousands of Get mans
in New York, Germany would as soon
think of Berlin ns attacking
us. With hundreds of thousands
of Frenchmen in New York. Franco

as soon thmk of firing on
Paris. With hundreds of thousands of
Englishmen in New York. England would
as soon think of Loudon. The
mightiest defense against European Na-

tions is a wall of Europeans reaching all
up and down tbe American continent, a
wall of heads and hearts consecrated to
free government A bul wark of foreign
humanity heaved up all along our shores,
reinforced by the Atlantic ocean, armed as
it is with tempest and Carribbean whirl-
winds and giant billows ready to fling
mountains from their catapult, we need
as a Nation fear no one in universe but
God, and if found in His service we need
not fear Huu. As 603,OW,000 people will
sit down at our national table, let
God preside. To Ilim be dedicatod tbe
--netals or cur mines, the sheaves of our
larvest fields, tbe fruits of our orchards,
the fabrics of our manufactories, the

of our oLserv-torie- s, the volumes
of our libraries, the songs of our churches,
the affections of our hearts, and all our
lakes become baptismal fonts, and all our
mountains altars of praise and all our
valleys amphitheaters of worship, and our
country, having become fifty nations con-

solidated into one, may its every heart
throb to be a pulsation of gratitude to
Him wno made of "one blood all nations"
and ransomed that blood by tbe payment
of the last drop of His owa.

USEFUL AND SUGGESTIVE.

To prevent a lampwlck from smok-
ing soak it in vinegar, and well dry it
before it is ready for use.

Those who suffer from a sensitive
Bkin, subject to frequent irritation and
roughness, should novcr use hard water
for their ablutions. Boiled water will
often prove beneficial for delicate com-
plexions.

Into a solution of gum arable, stir
plaster.of Paris until tho mixture as-

sumes tho consistency of cream; apply
with a brush to the broken edges of
china and join together. In three days
tho article can not bo broken in tho
same place.

Buttermilk Muffins. Beat hard two
eggs into a quart of buttermilk, and
stir in flour to mako a thick batter
(about ono quart) stir in a teaspoonful
of salt, add tho same of soda; bake in
a hot oven in well greased tins. Pull
open with the fingers and butter.

A littlo bag for holding shoe but-
tons, needles and thread is a very use-
ful addition to tho dressing-tabl- e and is
also quito ornamental. Shoo buttons
snap off at tho most inopportuno times,
and to havo new ones always at hand
with the necessary articles with which
to fasten them is a convenience to be
prized by many a busy mother.

Raspberry Short Cake. Tako one
pint of buttermilk, ono teaspoonful of
soda, ono teaspoonful of salt, two-thir-

of a cup of butter, mix as soft as
can bo worked, make four layers,
spreading each one with butter as you
lay them on top of each other. Bake
in a moderate oven. When done and
cool, spread the berries which havo
been well sweetened between tho lay-

ers and sprinkle white sugar over tho
top.

A small pan of burning charcoal
set in a safe place in the cellar will in a
short timo romovo all ordors of vegeta-
bles, unless it bo too bad. when all
hands around should mako haste to ro-

movo tho causea the vegetables them-
selves. This is a part of tho house
which should bo carefully looked after,
as it is more likely to be hero, and in
tho wastepipes leading from tho house,
where the germs of disease lurk in am-
bush, often to literally tako us by the
throat while wo sleep, if wo do not take
warning in season.

Constant coughing is precisely liko
scratching a wound on. tho outsido of
tho body; so long as it is done tho
wound will not heal. Let a person,
when tempted to cough, draw a long
breath and hold it until it warms and
soothes every air cell, and some benefit
will soon bo received from tho process.
Tho nitrogen, which is thus refined,
acts as an anodyne to tho irritated mu-

cus membrane, allaying tho desire to
cough nnd giving tho throat and lungs
a chance to heal. At tho samo time a
suitable medicino will aid nature in her
effort to recuperate. Baltimore News.

DRESS AND FASHIONS.

The Latest Fancies In Wraps, Tea Gowns,
Corsage anil Jewelry,

Stripes are very stylish just now,
especially for wraps.

Sleeves to most ovening gowns aro
full and reach almost to the elbow.

Tartan stockings in either wool or
silk aro among tho threats of the com-
ing season.

The latest fancy in jewels is to tio
your necklace with a bow of ribbon in
place of a clasp.

Badger in its natural light brownish
yellow is tho correct fur to wear with
black or suede suit.

English hats and bonnets are notice-
ably low and round. Somo of them,
however, more than make up in breadth
of brim all they havo lost in height.

Amber and silver pins fasten tho hair
by daylight For evening or
rhino stones, feathers, llower3 or
aigrettes of looped ribbons are worn at
discretion.

Alpaca grows in favor and fashion.
Those brought over for spring wear
are in all sorts of colors, and striped
and brocaded till they quite discount
tho rainbow.

Full-dre- corsages are higher than
for years. Often they aro only half
low, and either or pompadour
with a filling of lace that comes up to
the throat.

The Psycho knot is the correct tiling
to wear with toquo or round hat, and
should bo accompanied by a pointed
bang, waved and frizzed, but not
regularly curled.

Underwaists of either brocade or em-

broidered muslin are now worn with low
bodices upon half-dre- occasions. If
the sleeves are Mng. a puff matching
tho underwaist appears at the hand,
and if short, puff sleeves of muslin or
deep cuff of brocade cover the arm be-

low them.
Tea gowns grow at onco moro and

more in favor and in elaborateness.
They aro usually made up in two very
rich stuffs, or else in cashmere of art
colors. In cut thoy combine the direc-toi- re

and the pr ncess with a little of
almost all else under tho sun, but for all
that aro wonderfully fetching.

Tho now fashion of wearing a jewel
po.dant in tho middle of the forehead
is really some fifty years old. Queen
Victoria and her maids of honor wore
such when tho good sovereign was
young and at least half tho portraits
in the "annuals" and "books of beauty"
of that day show impossibly largo pearls
or diamonds hanging on beauty's brow.

Albany (N. Y.) JournaL

Combinations for Sprint?.

Hitherto tho almost invariable rule
in comb nation has been to associate a
brocaded, striped or embroidered fab-

ric, with a plain one, but tho rule is
now very frequently broken. Two em-

broidered materials aro often combined,
one a brocade" in which the design is
outlined with threads of of gold, cop-

per or silver; tho other a plain textile
that is heavily embroidored with fig-

ures outlined in metal like that in tho
brocade. Two sorts of striped goods

are intermixed, and sometimes a largo
plaid, a small check, and a stripe, all
in tho one costume. A model in this
style was shown.a nd the arrangement
of the three patterns looked far more
attractive than they road, as thero was
a fine blending of different shades of
similar colors, which, as a whole, pro-

duced a really artistic effect N. Y.
Post
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